£mUt That wereaniameSir, 

While I have faeries: take your choice>aad what 

Tou wantatany time,iet me butkuow it; 

If you ferve faithfully,! dare affare you. 

You'l finde a loving Miftrist 
jirc. Ifldoenot, 

Let me finde that my Father ever hated^ 

Di^race,aod blowes. 

Tf>ef. Goleadetbe way;youhavew6nk: 

It fhall be fo ; you (hall receave all dues 

Fit for the honour you have won ; Tv»cr wrong elfe,v 

Siftcr,befiire\v my heart,you have a Servant, 

That if I were a wooian, would be Maftcr, 

But you are wife.- 

Emil. I hope too wife for that Sir. Exeunt eimti. 

Scxna 6. Enter layhrt Dunghter ul»ne. \ ■ 

D aught er. Let all the Dukes, and all the divells tore. 
He is at liberty : I have venturd for him. 

And out I have brought him to a little wood 
A mile hence,! have fent him, where a C^dar : 

Higher than ail the rcftjfprcads like a plane ' 

Faft by a Brooke, and there be ftiall kcepe clofe, - 
Till I provide him Fyles,aHd foode,(br yet 
His yron bracelets are not off. O Love 
What a flout hearted child thou art / My Father 
Durft better bdve indurd coldyron,thandancit: 

I-iove him>bcyond love, and bey ond ieafl>n. 

Or wicjor fafetie : I have made him knowit 
I care not, I am defperate,lfthe law 
Finde me, and tfaencondemne me for't; Tome wenches^. 
Some honefl harted Maides,will fing my Dirge. - 
And tell to raemory,my death was noble. 

Dying almoft a Martyr : That way he takes, 

I pnrpofe is my way too : Sure hccannoc 
Be fo unnaanly,as to leave me here. 

If he doe,Maides will not fo eaflly 
Truft men againe: And yet he has not thanked me 
For what I have done : no not fo much askiftmc, 







of mine 


r cloathesup, 
lie venture 
idew 
whoobub 


, ,hat fmethinkes) is not fo well ; nor featedy, 
fwadc him to become a ^recjwn, 

' ,,tifuch fcruplea of the wrong he did 
•^'StaSmy Father. Yet Ihope 
Sheohe confiders more,this love 

SlStwillwi*mc,folKufctnek 

1 uftme lolie lh>ll.or i c ptocUi® 

U to his face, no-man : He prcfcntly 

JfoviclehimneceffariM.and packc my 

Uwhcrcthercis a 
^htcbe with me ; By ^ 
lit ever dwelfawithin this hourc the 
Sbeallore the prifon tl am then 

And Ihortly you may keepe your lelte. ^ w 




Sca:na I. Enter t/freite ahne. 

Arche. The Duke has loft Hypohta ; eachtooKC 

AfeveraUland. Thisisafolemnc^^^^ 

They owe bloomd Hay, and the ^thentant 
To’th heart of Ceremony .• O 
Frefher then May,fwvviu“ 

Then hir gold Buttons on the bowes,or all 
Th'enamelld knackes o'th Mcade^or 
(Wechallcage too) the bancke of any Nymph 

That makes the ftreame ^cemc floWCTS,th u 

O'th wood,o’ch world, haft likewifc bleft a pace 
With thy foie prefence, in thy 
That I poorc man might eftfoones com 
Andchoponlbm^coW tfcought,thricc 
To drop on Tuch a Miftris,cxpc<^tatiofi 
moft ailtleffc oa*t : tell me O Lady Fortu 
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